STILL   MORE   LIFE
will have no close embraces, and keeps her distance*
This is even more upsetting than with my late
partner, for other couples, bumping into us, cause
me to close in on my partner suddenly and
violently, to spring away when opportunity permits*
The dance over, I excuse myself and make for
the bar* On the way, and dose to the door leading
to it, is a table at which are seated several comely
young men, who are drinking champagne and sitting
aloof from the rest of the herd* As they are in the
habit of doing this nearly every Saturday night, I
wonder if the reason is that they are interested in
studying the animated scene, or just like being
admired* I prefer not to say what I suspect, for I
am known to them all*
In the bar there is a large crowd of men, many
of whom are merry, and a babel of talk is taking
place in an atmosphere thick with cigarette-smoke*
One young man is standing champagne to all and
sundry, and already nine bottles of a most expen-
sive brand have become dead men* As soon as he
sees me I am embraced in a brotherly fashion, and
pressed to accept a tumbler full of champagne*
My laughing refusal is taken as a personal affront,
and the hospitable one's eyes begin to glitter with
annoyance, and so I am forced to take it*
Engulfed in a flood of acquaintances, and almost
before I realize what is happening, I become in-